


Neba's Curse

by StarRider88



Category: Ori and the Blind Forest
Genre: Fantasy
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-10 20:03:20
Updated: 2016-04-17 05:32:52
Packaged: 2016-04-27 20:24:45
Rating: K
Chapters: 2
Words: 2,301
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: This is not a story where there is some world endangering threat and the only one who can stop it is the main character. This is a story about the life of someone struggling to fit in. This is also my first fanfiction and I am a new writer, so any and all feedback positive or negative would be GREATLY appreciated. Shoutout to Banshee 44 for suggesting that I try writing. I had fun.





	1. Chapter 1

Prologue

Neba was in his cave, lying in his straw bed, thinking about life. He lived alone in Misty Woods where nobody could bother him. He didn't like being alone, but he had no choice. The other spirits in Nibel found him weird, different. He couldn't help it. It was this... this _curse_. Neba clenched his fists in frustration. Why must he live like this? It isn't fair! He took a deep breath, maybe a nap will ease his emotions. He closed his eyes, and drifted off into darkness...

_A leaf broke off from the Spirit Tree and drifted down into the great meadow below. A moment after landing, it burst into a bright light, revealing a newborn spirit. It took a while, but he eventually opened his eyes only to yelp and squint. That light is bright! It took a bit, but he could eventually see fine. He looked left and right, up and down. This place... it's very pretty. There are white flowers everywhere and a big, glowing tree with lots of white leaves. He saw one break off and land to the ground, only to flash a bright light and reveal a white creature. Looking at his hands, he saw that they were white, too. Is this how he came to be? He tried to stand up, only to collapse. So, he decided to crawl over to a bush that looked like it had some fruit on it. He reached forward, but he couldn't reach it. He tried and tried but it was too high up. The infant made a frustrated yip sound and tried to stand, but fell flat on his face. Being an infant, his eyes teared up and he started to cry._

_ Minutes passed and the newborn heard footsteps coming up from behind him."Hey there, little guy. Don't cry. Let me help you." the voice said. The source of the voice walked over to the bush and picked the fruit before handing it to him. The newborn spirit looked up at the source of the voice and saw that it was one of those white creatures, like him. The infant reached up and grabbed the fruit and nibbled on it. It was very juicy and tangy, he liked it. A smile formed on the baby spirit's face as he dug into it. Hearing a chuckle from the older spirit, he looked up, juice on his face. "You're so cute. My name is Filos. You appear to have just been born and don't have anyone taking care of you." The infant cocked his head to the side and made a confused chirp. Reaching down, the stranger picked the young spirit up and cradled him in his arms. "My cave isn't very far from here. I'll bring you there and take care of you." He smiled down at the newborn and started walking._

_ It took a while, but they eventually reached Filos' cave. Vines hung from the top of the cave wall and dangled in front of the opening, acting like curtains. Filos pushed the vines aside and walked inside, holding the newly born spirit in his arms before gesturing around the room. "This is my home, and now yours. I think you are going to really enjoy it here" He said with a warm, friendly smile. He put the young spirit down, allowing it to crawl around. He crawled around from one end of the room to the other and eventually his eyes set on a straw bed. The infant crawled over to it and placed a hand on the straw. "That's my bed. Since you don't have one, I'll share it with you." The baby spirit looked up at him with a smile and climbed onto the bed before laying down. A wide, happy grin stretched across his face."Hey, buddy, there's a lake nearby. Why don't we go get some water? You must be thirsty." he took the young one and held him in his arms once more before heading out the door._

Neba awoke from his nap with a yawn. His eyes opening to barely a squint, he rolled over onto his back, trying to conjure up the strength and motivation to get up. With a yawn and a stretch, he finally stood up. Cracking his neck, he walked over to a pile of fruit and took one for an after nap snack. Neba walked over to the entrance and looked outside, noting the location of the sun and deciding that he has enough time left before dark. "Ugh... I haven't had a drink all day." he mumbles to himself. To quench his thirst, he heads out of his cave and onto the path that leads to a pond.

_Filos held his new adoptive son and walked down a path in Thornfelt Swamp that led to the lake. The young spirit looked around at the scenery, admiring the giant trees and the various wildlife wandering around. There were so many creatures... "Alright! Here we are!" Filos said as they came out of a bush where a large lake with clear, shimmering water greeted them. Lilly pads floated on the surface while fish of different colors swam under. "This is my favorite place to get water" he said, gesturing to the crystal clear lake "because it's so beautiful here..." Filos placed the new spirit on the ground. The young spirit tried standing up, only to topple over. Filos quickly caught the infant before he could hit the ground "Be careful, little guy! You trying to walk? Let me help you." he said before helping him back up and held onto his shoulders. _

_ The infant took a step, and then another. He stumbled but thanks to his new father, he didn't fall. Once more, he took a step, and another, and another. "Alright, I'm going to let go. You try on your own now." He moved about five feet away and looked back. "Walk over here. Come to me, little guy. Come on! You can do it!" he called with a smile and a beckon. The newborn spirit held his arms to the side and took a step. He stumbled, but caught his balance before advancing further. "You're doing so good, keep going!" he called. Every step the baby took, he moved closer and closer to new father. Eventually, he made it and topped into his father's lap. Filos chuckled with a smile and rubbed his adoptive son's head. "I'm so proud of you, buddy! You learn so quickly!" _

Neba eventually arrived at the pond and sat down at the water's edge. The sun was setting and his body slowly turned a deep, dark blue with glowing white dots like stars in the night sky. A blueish aura surrounding his body. He felt stronger, more capable. However, the feeling was taken over by dread and sadness when he gazed at his reflection in the water. "Why must I bear this curse..." he said with a sorrowful frown on his face. Closing his eyes, he hung his head with a sigh. "What would Dad say...?"

_ Filos got up and led the young spirit to the waters edge. The newborn looked at the water, only to see an unfamiliar face looking back at him. The face was white with a diamond-ish shaped appendage on his head, with two long ears on the sides of the head. It had two black eyes with white pupils and a bluish tint to them. The young spirit looked confused and made a noise directed towards his father. "That is you in the water, there," he said before looking at the reflection and back at the infant. "I just noticed something. You have blue in your eyes, blue like the sky. I'm going to call you... Neba." he said with a warm smile._

_ 'N...n...ne...ba?" The newly named Neba managed out._

_ "Yup! You're Neba." Filos replied. Neba grinned and looked back at his reflection. He liked the sound of his new name._

_ Neba..._


	2. Chapter One

CHAPTER ONE

Neba awoke from his bed in his cave with a big yawn. Blinking his eyes a few times, he rose and walked over to a basket filled with fruits of different colors and types. He picked out an orangeish fruit, his favorite. He took a big bite and sunk his teeth into the skin, drawing out the delicious juices within. The delicious flavor covered his tongue and he smiled, remembering the first time he had this fruit...

_Neba rose from his bed in his home, blinking a few times before stretching. "Good morning, Dad..." he tiredly grumbled. It has been a few years since Filos adopted him, and he couldn't be happier living with him. He was a great guardian to him. Looking down at his bed, he noticed that his tossing and turning overnight spread the straw out of place. Crouching down, he put it all back._

_ "Good morning, Neba. Did you sleep well? Also, you don't have to call me 'Dad'. The Spirit Tree is the one who bore you." he said with a chuckle._

_ "I know, but you raised me. Also, I slept wonderfully, thanks." he said back. Filos looked over and shrugged. Filos has told him that he didn't have to refer to him as 'Dad', but Neba didn't care. Filos raised him, so he sees him as his father whether he likes it or not._

_ "Hey, Neba. I picked out some fruit for you for breakfast. Come have some. I got some orange ones, some green ones, and some yellow ones. Personally, I'd go for the orange. Very juicy." He said with a smile, thinking of the juciness of the orange one. Neba shrugged and grabbed the orange fruit and took a bite out of it, a big grin appearing on his face as fruit juice dripped from his chin._

_ "Oh my gosh... thish is tho good!" he said with his mouth full. Gulping it down, he continued eating the fruit, his eyes fixated on it._

_ "You gonna come up for air?" Filos chuckled. Neba responded with an absent grunt as he grabbed another orange fruit and bit into it. "Alright then. Enjoy yourself. I'm going to go meet up with a friend. See ya later, buddy."_

Neba finished his breakfast and headed for the mouth of his cave. The cave had vines dangling from the outside, like that of Filos' old cave. Neba pushed the vines aside and looked towards the direction of the Spirit Tree meadow. Releasing a heavy sigh, he remembered that it's almost the time of year that the Spirit Tree releases spirit leaves from it's branches. "Ugh... should I go this year?" he asked himself out loud.

"I think you should." said a quiet voice behind him. Turning around, he saw the face of an old friend. She was a bit shorter than him with loops hanging on the sides of her head and ears with a curl at the ends. She was looking at Neba with a shy but encouraging grin.

"Juvi..." Neba said, walking towards her "I haven't seen you since I left. What are you doing here?"

"It's almost time for spirits to be born and you liked to watch them come down from the Spirit Tree... You haven't come to watch in a few years..."

"Juvi... you know why I left and why I won't go back." Neba replied.

"But Neba, we-"

"No. Juvi, go home. I'm not going back." Neba snapped, interrupting her. "I'm sorry." He grumbled before walking away.

"I came all the way here to invite you to watch the spirits being born with me, only for you to be a jerk and say no? Fine. At least walk me back, I got lost on the way in here."

Neba looked back with a baffled expression "What? How did you get lost? Ori cleared the mist ages ago and there is a path. How did you..." He shook his head before walking back to her. "Fine, I'll take you back." He grumbled again. He gestured for Juvi to follow and led her to the path that traces back to the entrance to Misty Woods.

_Neba and Filos walked out of the cave and onto a path that leads to the Spirit Tree meadow. "Dad, where are we going?" he asked. _

_ "We are going to the Spirit Tree meadow, the place of your birth. You're going to witness something beautiful." Filos looked down at him with a smile. "I attend this event every year. Most spirits do. It's simply beautiful, trust me." Neba nodded and went along with it. What could be so beautiful that everyone has to attend it? Eventually, they arrive at the meadow and find a place to sit. Neba looks left and right, seeing dozens of spirits of all kinds walking out of the forest and down hills. There were so many spirits!_

_ "So many spirits are coming here..." Neba said, amazed. Looking up at the sky, the sun was at it's peak. The Spirit Tree shimmered and released a burst of light. Filos touched Neba's shoulder and shook him a bit._

_ "Neba, it's starting!" He said with enthusiasm. The Spirit Tree released another burst of light and released white leaves from it's branches. Down the leaves floated to the ground, trailing blueish light as they descended. Upon hitting the ground, they burst into a bright light. When it dimmed down, the leaf was replaced with a small spirit. Neba was amazed. So this is what it's like when spirits are born._

_ "Dad... it's beautiful..." Neba said with awe._

_ "Yes, it is. I do this every year."_

_ "Are we going to do this again next year?" Neba asked with a little shake of excitement._

_ "Yes we will, Neba. We most definitely will." Filos replied with a warm grin._


End file.
